SAND   AND   FOAM

If it were not for our conception of weights
and measures we would stand in of the
firefly as we do before the sun.

A scientist without imagination is a butcher
with dull knives and outworn scales.

But what would you, since we are not all
vegetarians?

When you sing, the hungry hears you with
his stomach.

Death is not nearer to the aged than to the
new-bom; neither Is life*

If indeed you must be candid, be candid
beautifully; otherwise keep silent* for there is
a man in our neighbourhood who is dying.

*

Mayhap a funeral among men is a wedding
feast among the angels.
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